ien on memory's paga: ||
1 lte's visions are fase,
o DOnaahines liko a star in its place:
‘hp-m!hulp-mmlemm

.::
i.

paat,
ramember my mother's sweet face.

L

lm.u-r:ammm“&“ may snve

T umgmm: :
Each Y
L.vm‘famaum p S
: m-—: ty. from deep unto deep
. \Tm : all to ::tlﬂlon‘li sleep,
 “Aremember my mother's sweet fucs,

~ Bepatient, God knoweth what ripensthe grain

And when 1t is ready to reap:

. « Downinto my merey falleth lke rain

“The lessons of patiance, the stories, the prayers
__That I learned in my mother's embrace,
‘Would lone since have grown to aharvest of

- tames i :
Had I falled to remember her'face,

. XHston andl walt fn the shadows that fanl

O'er the deep on eternity's shore,
Bul out of the stillness I hear s volce call
sounds like an echo of yore. -
] the walches of pight I shall pot be
ol

3 *’lﬁ!:?uf the dawning of grace; |
!t'-mlha:e 1loved ibto darkness has flown,
-Eremembeér my mother's sweet fage. |
' b ‘==lrving Bacheller, in N, Y. Ladger.

" HARVESTING FEATHERS,

The Way It Is Done at the Kenil-
! * worth Ostrich Farm. ' '
It is No Easy Task to Gather the Precious
Orop—Some of the Dangers and
Dimeuities Attending
“the Operation.

A pluck at the Kenilworth ostrich
farm havinz been announced, & party
of visitors took the train from 'Los
Angeles for the scene of this unfamil-
jar form of harvesting. The ostrich
farm, which is situated about seven
miles northeast of Los Angeles, oc-
<cuples & very pretty valley at the foot
of one of the coast ranges, not far
from the Burbank station, on the
Bouthern Pacific railroad.

The ostriches are confined in a num-
ber of largecorrals, in which the birds
have free room to run about, scoop out
their primitive nests, and malce them-
selves generally quice at home. Four

of these corrals are occupied by pairsy

of full-grown imported birds, at the
present time oecupied in laying eggs.
Jn other corrals ‘are young birds,
natives of California, which appear to
be quite as healthy and promise to be
fine as their African parents.

Plucking the birds is by no means a
light undertsking. The one thing
which makes ostriches manageable nt
all is that they can not either fly ur
leap, or il they can they nre not aware
ol their powers. Hence. an ordinary
post and rail fence five feet high is
suflicient to confine birds standing,
perhaps, seven feet high. even when
tlioy are making the most desperate
cffurts to escape from the hands of
their spoilers. But if they can not fly
1ley can run and kick, and a kick from
one of their great strong legs is an ex-
perviment which nobody cares to try.
“'bus in catehing them it is always
nocessary carefully to avoid getting in
frvat of them, for they can only kick
8! ~nizht forward.

Whon plucking is to begin three men

enter the corral and approach the
Lirla, They try to get the one they
wirh 1o eatch up into a corner, but as
1h# hird soon sees that his best chance

}i. s in keeping in the open, he races
fir.i Cown one side of the corral and
1hea up the other, making it appear
#s thongh it were an almost hopeless
ta<!: to catch him. His Strides are
enormous, but his great feet and the
wmusicles of his thighs are so strong
1hil he comes along with a strangely
ensy, springy gait, in which very little
is scen of the foolish awkwardness
whieh is the first characteristic to
strite strangers when they see the
bi:d ot rest
4 fier several quiet vain attempts to
resch the bird as he runs past, the
guickest of the men throws himself up-
on one of the huge wings, and the first
time, porhaps, finds himsell sprawling
on the ground, with a handful of broken
feniliers to reward him for his pains.
Soon. however, somebody is fortunate
enouzh to get a good hold, and by the
time he has been dragged half way
ronuid the inelosure the other two men
alzo ars to be seen firmly attached to
somma part of the body or wings of the
bird. Thena sack is rapidly produced
from tha belt »f one of the men, and
slipned over the head and long neck,
at the lower end of which it is loosely
tic!. This greatly facilitates matters,
anl it is now no very difficult job to
sleer the strange-looking creature into
# corcer.of the corral which hes been
propured for its reception. Here the
feneo has been strengthened with
slrosy deal-boards, and another heavy
board is all ready 1o be swung around
in such & way ad to inclose the bird
mnd his eaptors in a small orner, in
which no great pmount of struggling
is possible. o
9l firsy bird plucked was an old
male. Flie young bipds for the firat|
twa yeurs of their life are all the sgame
gray color which the femaled continue
for ticir Tives, but, the males, after
they are about two years ¢ld, begome
very handsome. = They “tirn Guite
black, thus making a very handsome
peiting for she great white plumes
*which adorn thelr wings and tails.

__As they approach any one who is look-

ing at them their beautiful bright

~ black breasts remind him forcibly of

_ funeral plumes. - But when the black
feathers come to be plucked they are

' found to be only black at the tips, and
~ even here they seldom reach perfect

 blackness, except in the mass. The

- feathers singly are of a darik brownish

- golor, shading off into something ap-
ig very mnear bo black at the

S 3 Ocoasionally, but very rarely

truly black feather is found, but
‘pearly all the black plumes and tips
gold In the stores are dyed. Only the
‘wing and tail feathers ure pulled, the

 eunrly-looking litlle tips on the breast

which arouse the ocupidity of some of
The three men who have ol the

bird forcs him up tight against the
gorner of the inclosure, and the aae of

them who is doing the pl - A
-;mﬁ»mﬂr@prlehﬁ—smr on the

side away from the wing on which he
s goiug Lo commencs operalions. He

smaller whites, and then the larger
blacks. It must be a somewhat pain-

feathers have a tight hold, and the
wing bleeds more or less at most points
from whigh several feathers adjoining
ofle er have been drawn. Every
now and then a renewed struggle on
the part of the ostrich, and an effort
not always unsuccessful, to shake off
the sack which is over his head. bears
witness to his not relishing the situa-
tion. .
As fast as the feathers are pulled.
and this is done very quickly, they are
handed over the fence to a man stand-
ing close by with a box. Then the
ladies have their chance. The amount
of discussion which is required before
the on-lookers ean decide which of the
feathers'is most worthy to be chosen
to remind them of the occasion is sur-
prising. First, nothing less than one
of the great white plumes at the end
of the wing is good enough, and as
these are selling to-day at from one
dollar to two dollars they are cheap
enough. But when looked at in the
hand it is found—sarprising fact!—that
the feathers do not grow curled and
washed, aud ready to be worn on hats,
and presently a smaller feather of
white and gray prettily blended is
espied falling into the box. These
vary in price from twenty-five to fifty
cents, or in the case of very fine ones
reach one dollar; but just as the pur-
chase is on the point of completion,

and the fair buyer's hand is searching

among the small coins in a lengthy

Jpurse forone of just the right dimen-

sions, she becomes aware that her next

neighbor hns secured quite a pretty

little feather for ten cents; *“‘really

quite good enough to keep as a me-

mento.” And so the struggle ends and

economy is triumphant.

Meanwhile the two wings have been

pludiced and the tall. which produces

feathers shorter than the best wing

plumes but much wider—such as are

used for the best tips. Then the sack

is removed, and the board which in-

closes the party having been swung

back, the bird is set leose, a queer,

curtailed-looking monster, shorn of

his glory, but probably ina day or

two much more comfortable--in hot

weather at any rate—for being freed

from the burden of his great, heavy

plumes. Care has to be taken again,
as the sack is removed, that he does
not reward his tormentors with a kick,
which, if well delivered, would easily
break a boue, but his inability 1o kick
any except straight in front of him
makes it no very difficult matter.
Then the chase is renewed, and the
royal consort is, in her turn, humiliat-
ed by having her proud head enveloped
in the sack, and so the game goes on
till all the birds which are ready for
plucking have been dealt with.

It is very hard work on a hot day, as
not only have great agility and consid-
erable courage and perseverance to be
displayed in catching the birds, but
even holding them in the corner while
the plucking is going on involves an
almost continuous struggle, mora or
less severe. The operation takes per-
haps twenty minutes for each bird
after it has been caught. and in this
tima some 200 to 250 feathers of vari-
ous sizes are pulled. Each bird is
plucked twice a year, the plumes re-
quiring agrowth of about seven months
to reach perfection. The feathers, if
not retailed on the premises or in Los
Angeles stores, are sold by weight. A
short time ago they went as low as 50
a pound, but they are now going up,
the wenring of ostrich feathers in bats
having again become fashionuble. A
full-grown bird will give rather more
than a pound of feathers between his
two plucks, but as they are voracious
feeders there Is not much profit to be
made out of keeping them when
feathers are fotching low prices, They
are fed mainly on alfalfa, supplement-
ed by corn and almost any vegetable
food that comes handy.—Los Angeles
Letter, in San Francisco Chronicle.

SOME SHARK STORIES.

They Are Good, But to a Man Up = Tree
They Look Improbable.

Last night, in a company of con-
genlal spirits, the conversation turned
on sharks, those scavengers of the sea.
Their voracity, staying qualities, and
ability to swallow any thing and every
thing that came their way was dis-
cussed at some length. A young man
who had never bsen to sea said he had
read stories of monster man-eating
sharks following ships for weeks, ac-
companied by an aching void which
able seamen alone could fill with any
degree of satisfaction—to the shark.
He had also read ol a sallor who was
on deck one day grinding his knife,
with a boy turning the stone, when tHe
ship” gave a sudden lurch. the whole
outfit wemt overboard and was swal-
lowed by a shark. The sailor and his
boy kept at work, sharpened the knile
to o razor edge, cut their way out of
the shark and were picked up by a
boat lowered from the ship.

The man-of-war's man said that
story was a littie too -improbable, but
that he could tell one himself within
the bounds of reason. **When omur
ship was in Honolulu.” he said, *I
was ashore one day in the launch. a
small steambont used for conveying
officers and sallors to and from the
ship. We were Iying at the dock and
when the engineer attempted to start
his engine on the return trip she re-
fused to work. Thinking. perhaps, that
arope or something had fouled the
propeler, the engineer looked over the
stern and found thata monster shark
had ‘swallowed the wheel, and though
we prodded the cuss with a boat-hook
it refused to disgorge tha cast-iron del-
icney. We then slewed the boat
around, and heading for the ship, a
mile distani, we managed by jabbing
the fish with boat-hooks, to make it
furnish motive power, and thus got
under way. The coxswain stood ot the

gave + luroh, broke t
propeler short off at the bearing,
got away with it —Chicago Herald.

¥

ful operation for the bird, as the

level (for although it takes a deal of
water to keep horse manure from
burning, it should not be placed ina
hole or depression where water can
collect) ; make the piles about nine feot
or more wide and as long as the manure
will go or the room permit.~ Build the
oile as nearly “Btraight upon the sides
a8 you can, and every layer of one foat
or less must receive a thorough sprink-
ling with water and be tramped as in
building & hot-bed. After the piie is
as high as desired and heat rises; the
tramping must be repeated for a few
days until the pile appears “solid.
There it is to be left undisturbed till
wanted. Ifa good rain strikes it, so
much'ths better, as the manure will
absorb all that falls on top of it
if the pile is flat. It should be ar-
ranged conveniently for getting the
water there. Puotting barrels on the
wagon and throwing the water over
the pile with a pail, did not prove
satisfactory to me, as the work wiil
often be neglected until one or more
days’ haulings have accumulated; then
the water will not soalk through and
the lower part will fire-fang and spoil.
The better way is, if a well is not by
the manure already to have one dug
for the purpose with a good force
pump in it. A tank or a lot of oil
barrels should be prepared for the
water and stand a little higher than
the pile is going to be, aud there
should be a rubber hose of sufficient
length with spraying nozzle at-
tached to it. Do wnpot think this
will entail too much expense or
labor, for if the manure is worth haul-
ing it is certainly worth preserving,
and the more carefully and thoroughly
this is done the better satislaction will
be given: There is a difference be-
tween heating and fire-fanging: I'want
manure to heat to a -considerable ex-
tent in order to destroy grass seeds
contained in it, and to hasten decom-

position. Horse manure treated as

above is the best covering and mulch
for strawberries that I can find. As to
swine, I think they are entiraly out of

place on a large pile of heating horse

manure; they like to lie on it, but they

generally take cold from it, and it is
the worst place for them to lie down.

Rooting it over and exposing it to
the air is of no benefit to the

manure. Where small quantities of

manure are thrown out daily or week-

1y, cattle tramping and lvincz down on
it will preserve it in the best manner.

T compost nearly all the manure I use
and do not spread or pile any on land

that I want to plow early in spring,

until the ground is dry enough to
plow; then having the manure a% hand

and in good condition. a man can

spread half an acre and plow it the

same day. If the manure is spread in

winter, it may be better for the land,

but it keeps the latter wet or heavy

too long in spring and renders it unfit

for early gardening. At least this is

the cnse with my soil unless the manure

has been perlectly rotten.—Cor. Rural

Naw Y orker.

TREATMENT OF HOGS.

How to Build a Good and Comfortable
Housa for FPorkers.
It is 54 feet 8 inches long, 16} fect
wide; is built so the front end forms
the yard fence running north from the
house, the east side of house forming
west side of lane fenee; lane running
square up to yard fence. The house
is weather-boarded with dropped
wenther-boarding and painted. has
nice windows and a good panel door in
front. Next to yard in front or south
end is a room cut off, 14 fest 8
inches by 16} feet, to cook feed in and
to keep feed in. The next pen north,
24x104 feet, is used to feed in. Flat-
bottomed troughs are placed around
the walls for slop feed. This room
is floornd with two-inch oak plank-

ing. In center on the floor we
feed the corn, and let the hogs
in at the east side from the

lane. Just north of the house is a
gate across the lane to keep the hogs
{from the house, if you choose. Over
this part of the house joists running
long ways of the house 12 feet long,

bottom edge 6 inches above head, with

cleats nailed on loweredge for gambril

stick to lay on. north end of joista to
lay on partition, south end hung with

a lurge bolt going through between
lower joists 2x10 inches, and up be-
tween two running the other way.

When we butcher, the floor may be

washed up clean and nice. Our gam-
bril sticks are cut so as to fit between

joists with a notch on top side, so as
to hold ham string. Then we have no
pole in the way in gutting: have a box

to stiind on so m8 to be higzh enough;

have a big turner hay pulley and rope
to pull up hogs with. one hand. The
north pen same way about feeding; it

is 16x16§, trough around to feed slop
from. :

We have cooked about 150 bushels
of potatoes, meal and bran with them,

then lots of pumpkins, cabbage leaves,
potato-peelings, and. in fact, every
thing we could get hold of, and fat-
tened 45 hogs. I have 183 head of
stock hogs. The furnace walls rum
from flue, which is far enough from
east wall to leave a good passage-way
to west wall. I have left about 4 feet
of a hole on the west end of furnace to
get down in to make fire, sides being
filled up to top of furnace with gravel,

forming cook-room floor. In bad
weather we can cook as well as in good
weather; have two gas-lamps; can eook
or feed as well at night as day. Any
one, I think, who will build suck a
house and use it right will be well paid
and well satisfied. -

Hope some one will try this plan, as
no one can afford 0 cook in cold and
rain or hot sun. nor to carry meal from
barn or some other place, water from
somewhere else, and slop across the
road or barn lot, or edge of pasture.
By this plan $1,000,000 could be saved
ina year in Indiana. —Indiana Farmer.

—The Istest woman's club is a New
York organization. It is called the

Mﬂnh.anﬂ its abjeet is the sup-

but the exception is generally & mat-
ter of Iatitudec No puon intended.
Women in Turkey, in Peru, in variouna
tropical ecountries smoke, and with
them we haveno quarrel. Some wom-
en profess to smoke by order of their
physicians, and for them we have a
sincere pity. Other women smoke be-
cause they wish to be classed as Bo-
hemians, and with them we have noth-

Tobnceo may be a sedative, but it is
also a decolorizer of skin and teeth, |
and the girl who at twenty thinks its |
use ‘‘cunning” or ‘‘chie,” won't like its
consequences at forty.

ing to do. l

Army of Austrians.

Doubtless the larger portion of read-
ers have read or heard of the story of
the *‘First Grenadier of France,™ but
for the benefit of those who are ignor
ant as to it. I will relate the story as I
heard it. Many years ago, in the reign
of Napoleon Bonaparte, there was a
veteran grenadier in his army who was
noted for his courage and many brave
acts. At one time during the war be-
tween France and Austria this man was
on leave of absence. Having to go
eloge to a certain pass near the
boundary line, he stopped at the fort
commanding th® pass. To his amaze-
ment he found it deserted, due to the

Doubtless there is something .
naughty. piquante, provoeative and |
amusing to men in seeing a pretty girl
or woman aping their own mannish
ways and offering or accepting a
“light” from them, and a pretty hand
or wrist is certainly shown to advan-
tage in manuaging a cigarette, but the
dainty arm and shapely hand must be-
long to a very stupid head if they can
find no other way of airing themselves,
and the admiration that men give to
the woman who smoxes is very apt to
degenerate into license.

Every woman should -know that her
power over man lies in making him
feel her to be purer, better, more
moral than himself. If she descends
to his level, even in her amusements,
she soon finds that he is her master.
A man likes to idealize the woman he
admires, especially the woman he
wishes to marry, but if in approaching
the ideal with timid reverence he
finds her redolent of tobacco, if the
sweet mouth he longs to press is taint-
ed with nicotine, if the dainty fingers
still bear the discoloration of the
cigarette I fear the idealist would flee,
as did Lamia’s lover,in horror and dis-
may.

Man is attracted to woman by un-
lkeness, not likeness, and the less we
dress or talk or amuse ourselves ina
manly—or rather a mannish—way, or
copy him especially in his vices, the
more earnestly will he seek to induce
us to embellish his ruder life with the
refinements and beuuties of our own,
and the crabbed old writer was doubt-
less correct when he said: *“There is
no smoke without fire, and the smoke
of tobacco from a woman's mouth
shows the smouldering of evil fires in
her heart."—Murs. Frank Leslie, in N.
Y. Herald.

-
POINTS FOR ENGINEERS.

Useful Buggestions, Fractieal Hints and
Labor-Saving Notes.

When using a jet-condenser let the
engine make three or four revolutions
before opening the injection valve, and
then open it gradually, letting the en-
gine make seweral more revolutions
before it is opened to the full amount
required.

Open the main stop-valve before you
start the fires under the boilers.

When starting fires don’t forget to
close the gauge-cocks and safety-valve
as soon ns steam begins to form.

An old Turkish towel cut in two
lengthwise is better than cotton-waste
for cleaning brass work.

Always counect your steam-valves
In such a manner that the valve closes
agninst the constant steam pressure.

Turpentine well-mixed with black
varnish makes a good coating for iron
smoke-pipes.

Ordinary lubricating oils are not
suitable for use in preventing rust
You can make a hole through glass
by covering it with a thin eoating of
wax—by warming the glass and
spreading the wax on it. scrape off the
wax where you want the hole, and
drop a little flueric acid on the spot
with n wire. The acid will cut a hole
through the glass, and you can shape
the hole with a copper wire covered
with oil and rotten-stone.

A mixture of one ounce of sulphate
of copper, one-quarter of an ounce of
nlum, half a teaspoonful of powdered
valt, one gill of vinegar and twenty
drops of nitrie acid will make a hole in
steel that is too hard to cut or file
easily. Also if applied to steel and
washed off quickly it will give the
metal a beautiful frosted appearance.

It is a fact that thirty-five cubie feet
of sea-water is equal in weight to
thirty-six feet of fresh water, the
weight being one ton (2,240 pounds).

Remember that coal loses from ten
to forty per centum of its evaporative
power il exposed to the influencs of
sunshine and rain.—Safety Valve.

CURIOUS HCORSE TRADE.

How a Wide-Awnke Btranger Decelved a
Michigan Livery-Man.

Speaking of horse-trading reminds
me of a curious trade I was mixed up
in a couple of years ago in Michigan.
I was in the livery business and a
stranger brought in a nice-looking
horse which he offered me for a mere
song.  The price seemed s0 low that 1
fell into the trap, but soon discovered
that I owned an animal that no spurin
the State could goad into so much as a
trot. I traded him off to a doctor who
prided himself on being able to ride
any horse that could be saddled. I
s#pread the report that the animal was
a holy terror, and that no man bad
ever managed to ride him. Thereport
reached the doctor’sears, as I e
it would, and he soon made a bet that he
could ride the horse. The parties to the
wager came round, and, as the doctor
liked the looks of the brute, I soon
persuaded him to trade a very decent
driving horse for it. I warned the
doctor against riding the horse through
the streets, and he said he would try
it on a guiet rond Well, he won the
bet, and the next day asked me if I
would trade back if he gave me 820 to
bool. T agreed, and Le tpld me I had
better sepd a wagon to his place, for
the alleged bucker could never walk
back. He paid the money over and
took away his horse. When I sent for
the animal which had caused all the
sport I found I had traded for a dead
horse, which I had the privilege of

burying.. The doctor had felt so sore
| about the trade the previous i

that he had shot the alleged high-spir-

‘brute the minute he had succeeded

it to his own stable.—Al-

Frbsivrosiey

approach of the Austrians. Going
within, he found a large supply of fire-
arms and ammunition left there in the
| evacuation.

| He knew that every hour was pre-
| cious and that if the Austrians could
f be prevented passing but for twenty-
| four hours it would be certain victory
for the French. Collecting all the am-
munition and firearms, he loaded each
one and placed it at the loophole, after
arranging the triggers so with cords

| that they might all be fired at once.

Then he barred the door and made sall
secure as possiblee Now came the
weary walching and waiting through
the long, long night. Just after mid-
night he heard the roll of drums in the
distance. The Austrians having coms
up to the pass, were deterred from en-
tering by a rattling volley. They were
effectually stopped from forcible entry
by the narrowness of the pass.

After a short parley the garrison
was ordered to surrender, but a firm
refusal was given by the grenadier.
Just when he was almost ready to
drop with fatigue the Ausirians
offered capitulation. This was accept-
ed under condition that all firearms
might be taken, and justafter noonthe
fortress door was open and out marched
one man, literally loaded down with
muskets. He walked to the command-
ing officer, and depositing his burden,
saluted and waited in silence. The
Austrian asked in wonder where the
remainder of the garrison was.  Judge
of the amazement when the grenadier
proudly said: *I. by myself, have suc-
ceeded in holding you." The Austrian
gave him a note to Napoleon, and he
was escorted. under a flag of truce,
back to the Freach. On Napoleon's
learning the case he offered the highest
rewards to the grenadier, but they
were all refused.

Yet ever after at roll-call, even at
his death, his name was called first,
and one of the soldiers stepping forth
and saluting, would answer: “Died on
the field of battle.” Thus was his
byave deed commemorated more effect-
ually than if he had been made one of
the highest officers.—Daisy Senoj, in
Philadelphia Presa

MOSAIC WINDOWS.

Intentionnl Ymperfectlons Introduced In-
to the FProcess of Their Manafacturs.

But the glass-worker has only begun
his work when he has the molten
“metal” simmering in his erucibles. It
must undergo many subsequent manip-
alations before it is available for the
purpose of art. Some of these, from a
technical point of view, some retro-
gressional. It has been found that the
rich color effects in glass of the middle
ages are largly due to the imperfec-
tions in the material. Its lack of ho-
mogeneousness, its unequal thickness
and uneven surfaces contribute largely
to its beauty. The modern product is
too uniform to be brilliant; it trans-
mits the light with too great regulari«
ty. Intentional fimperfections are,
therefore, introduced into the process;
and the products, in consequence, are
much more satisfactory to the artist.
This work of individualizing the prod-
uct has now been so far systematized
that several special brands of art
glass are recognized in the markets.
The so-called antique glass in both
white and colors, is made precisely
like the ordinary sheet window glass,
except that the surface of the glass is
made full of minute blow-holes, which
produce almest an aventurine effect,
and add greatly to its brilliancy. In
the cathedral glass the surface is ren-
dered wavy and uneven, so that the
transmission of light shall be corre-
spondingly irregular. In the fash
glass ordinary sheets are covered with
a thin plating of colored ginss, a
process which permits a very delicate
color tone, and materially decreases
the expense, where a costly glnsa,
such as ruby, is needed to give the
color. But in mosaic work it is now
generally preferred that the glass shall
not be at all transparent, since the
effect is much richer. The most of
the glass is therefore cast, the process
being a repetition in miniature of the

casting of rough plate.—Prof. C.
H. Henderson, in Popular Science
Monthly.

Profit in Money-Making.

*“The bright silver-looking nickels
that pay for a ride on the street cars
are a source of great profit to the Gov-
ernment, as they cost but three-fourths
of a cent apiece,” said a mint employe
yesterday. *“They are now purchased
under a contract. We used to make
the blanks ourselves and stamp them
afterward at the mint, but of late
years we have been purchasing the
blanks and having them stamped at
the mint. They are bought by the
pound, as are also the pennies. I
think they cost about a quarter of a
cent, or perhaps a third of a cent
each.™

**How many of these pennies and
nickels are issued in a year?”

“Nearly a million dollars’ worth;
not quite that, but in round numbers
say #$1,000,000 worth. The total
amount of 5-cent pieces issued in a
year usually reaches about $600,000,
and pennies nearly $400,000. Besides
that there sre a few 3-cent nickel
pieces, but only a few. Last year the
number was extremely small. There
is little demand for them, and the de-
partment is discouraging the use of
them as much as possible.”

“On this $1,000,000 worth of minor
ooins issued, then, there must be a
profit of considerably over $500,0007"
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She is everywhere just now, and
she seems to like it just as well as we
hbmeu-uv“h waha from b.:hm the
plate-glass partitions of palatial of-
fices. She taps the keys with dainty
knowingness in all the large establish-
ments of the metropolis, and paralyzes
ancient clerks and decrepit retainers
by the fluent ease with which she mas-
ters details of trade.

She comes on you unexpectedly
when you drop in down town to see
how the market is holding together, or
if that *sure thing” came in first at
Sheepshead. You hear a few con-
vulsive clicks; you look up, and there
she is—the inevitable typewriter! She
has penetrated to the inmost sanctum
of the editor; she has wrung herself
insiduously into the halls of the states-
man, and in the offices of the broker
she reigns supreme. As Mark Twain
said of the Cross of the Legion of
Honor, *“‘few have escaped!” she is
everywhere, a recognized and admired
fact, and has taken her place among
the institutions of the laod with the
same unconscious grace and mag-
nificent calmness with which she
draws her salary.

The stock-broker’s office is her favor-
ite lair. She glows out ol its luxurious
settings like a Klunder rose in a Wor-
cester vase, with an oriental screen at
her back, and her tipped boots crossed
effectively below her dainty skirt. She
smilingly looks up from under a well-
kept bang, and the modern man feels
that he has not lived in vain.

The pretty type-writer came likea
shaft of light to the darkened intellects
of the weary paragraphers and the
funny men of the daily papers. The
small boy was a moth-eaten monstrosi-
1y. The mother-in-law a decayed and
undesirable nonentity. The almanac
files were sere and yellow. Then h
was that the public arose and
kicked in its might, and demanded
something fresh to laugh at. The
wily joker was aghast, and cried out
to the gods for a new idea. As if in
answer to the long reiterated prayer,
a silvery chime struck upon the blur-
red surface of his brain. There wasa
whirr, a whizz, a click, and the type-
writer stepped over the moss-covered
threshold of his vision in all the fetch-
ing attractiveness of a gentlemanly
collar and coquetish apron.

No man is a hero to his type-writer.
She knows too well the variable moods
that mark him as her own. The
morning’s business-like severity, the
afternoon relaxation, and the genial
and inviting hilarity that grows
with the day. She has heard
so often the smothered ‘‘some-
thing” which he says when the
ticker marks another drop in wheat
She has seen the expression that flits
across his face when a message comes
over the 'phone to “*be home early to-
night, as Aunt Penelope is coming on
the 2:10 train.” She sees and knows
it. She says nothing, but she thinks a
great deal, though she seems uncon-
scious, and there is a look in her eye
sometimes that Is an eloguent sermon
in itsell.

She is not spending her young life
in an office for the fun of the thing.
She is working for what she shall eat
and drink and wherewithal she shall
be clothed. She has interests in life
outside of her *‘rate of speed,” and is
very frequently “engaged” to some
other struggling young person with
magnificent ideas and inadequate
salary.

She often loves him, too, in an im-
petuous, stenographic way, and shares
his bright dreams of a little home
somewhere in the dim and misty not-
far-off, that picture itself before her,
as she clicks the keys until they sound
like a melody of angels’ voices.

She is a sweet-brier rose that has
bloomed among the dull weeds of com-
mercial life, and she thrives upon her
own fragrance. May the soft rays of
prosperity’s sun shine upon her head,
and the breezes walt peace and plenty
o the busy hands of the pretty tvpe-
writer.—Once a Week. §
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Where Every Body Smokes.

Every one in Siam smokes—men,
women and children. The people

.have no pockets, and their favorite

place for carrying cigas and cigarettes
is behind the ear, just as our Amer-
ican clerks carry their pens and pen-
eils. I saw a na'sied boy of four, yes-
terday. stunding in a crowd smoking a
cigarette. He was puffing away lusti-
ly at the weed in bis mouth, and he
had two others yet unlit—one behind
each ear. He apparently enjoyed his
cigar. and smoked, and spit, and spit,
and smoked, as though it was an
everyday matter, as I doubt not it
was. His brown-skinned father, in
waist-cloth, stood beside him, and
when he started away he picked up the
still smoking youngster and set him
astride of his hip, and thus walked off.
Babies are always carried on the hip
here, and not upon the back, as in
China, Korea and Japan. This carry-
ing is done by the men as well as the
women, and only the fewest of the
men do any work.—-F. G. Carpenter’s
Bangkok Letter.
Dakota’s Morning Air.

Persons coming to Dakota will du
well, in the fall or winter, to rise up
with the sun on any cool morning, ana
they will be well repaid for their
trouble. Asthe sun is peeping over
the horizon, if the morning is clear,

miles, according to the levelness of the
country. One can see timber thirty
miles away as if not more than six
miles away, raised high in the air, so
the sky can be seen between the
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twenty miles away; the air is so
and clear that people and stock
seen with the naked eye much
than with opera or field
persons talking with each
miles away will be Jistinetly
Dakota is a wonderful country.
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“Yes, considerably more thao that.™
—Fhiladelphia Becord.

dee (Dak.) Cor. N. Y. Tribunae.
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passions good when oune
—AN are

masters them; all are.bad when one is
a slave to them. !

—Some of the most powerful shota
made fail to hit the target's center.—
N. O. Pieayune.

—The family with a sixteen-year-old
boy in the house has no unse whatever
for a twenty-four volume encyclop=dia.
—Somerville Journal

—No young man with brains will
ever expect to find a good wife in &
young woman who is not first a good
daughter. 3 .

—A man gets his “Lost™ advertise-
ments free of all charge when it is Mis
reputation that is involved. —Merehant
Traveler.

—Cugiosity mrust be awakened ere it
can be satisfied. And once awakened
it never fails in the end to satisfy it-
self. —Hugh Miller.

—1It is good for us if the eontrary
winds occasionally blow on us, for
after all it is they that make us strong
as we sail the voyage of life.

—There is nothing more universally
commended than a fine day: the rea-
son is that the people can commend it
without envy.—Shenstone.

—Knowledge must be gained by our-
selves. Mankind may supply us with
facts; but the results, even if they do
agree with previous ones, must be the
work of our own minds. —Ear] of Bea-
consfield.

—1If you have great talents, industry
will improve them; if moderate abili-
ties, industry will supply their defi-
ciency. Nothing is denied to well-di-
rected labor. Nothing is ever to be
obtained without it.—Sir J. Benolds:

—Young people should never forget
that they have in their brains, and
hands, while the power of brains and
band® remains, actual money-yielding
capital more satisfying than bonds. ™
Once a Week.

—The woman who creates by her
work and smiles a happy home, and
raises a family of children to worthy
manhood and womanhood is the noblest
work of God, and is more entitled to
the honor aud praises of mankind than
the butterily of fashion in the political
or {ashionable world.

—Happy are they who, when sorely
wounded in life, ean turn to the natural
world and find in every tree, shruband
flower a comforting friend that will Aot
turn from them. Such are not farfrom
God and peace. Only mind, imagina-
tion and refinement ean embroider the
homely detalls of life.

—Especially do we owe a consider-
ate manner to those less favored than
ourselves; for with sweet flowers of
courtesy we may do something to
brighten an otherwise barren life.
Even the degraded are quick to eatch
the gentle tone. None ecan withstand
the power of this true fairy wand,
whose speli we love best to invoke for
*our own."—Elizabeth Eddy Norria.
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SOUNDS OF NATURE.

Muasfe Whaose Interpretation Needs No
Anclent or Secret Art.

‘The sonata has been called the most
perfect form of piano music known,
and in that, although Haydn and Mo-
zart exceled, Beethoven is the chief of
all the composers, and all that can be
said by a single instrument has been
written for the voice of the piano. But
although it takes a Beethoven to make
the theme and its variations one, and
although it tukes the first of mechani-
cians and designers to elaborate the
instrument thatis to give them musical
expression, and although it takes pa-
tience and skill and talent, and some-
times even genius to be able to use
brain and fingers so as to interpret the
thought of Beethoven, yet there is an-
other musie. unwritten, and te be
played on no one instrument, and it
takes neither genius. nor mechanism,
nor industry to hear and feel and in-
terpret these unformulated strains of
nature—that music which exists every-
where throughout creation, which has
its tone in every object, which re-
sounds where the sea touches the sHore,
where the snow sifts through the
air, where the voice strikes the hill-
side, where the leaves stir against one
another, where the wind wings and the
stars soar through space. To read this,
musie one needs nv ancient or secret
art. no written page. no instrument—
nothing but a soul. One can not erit-
icise it; one can not say its time is im-
perfact, its measures are incorrect; but
one can watch its themss develop al-
most as easily as in the music rendered
by the player where the left had keeps
the time nod marks the measure, the
“leader of the orchestra,”as Beethoven
himself said. while the right hand
wanders away at its own sweet will in
all subtle freedom of variation to re-
turn to it again.

One hears the melancholy in the wail
of the rising wind at twilight, when
the trees murmur together in sadness;
one recognizes it, marks it deepen and
strengthen, diminish and die away;
one hears the joy of a sea-breeze in
the sunshine in over the
crested ridges, and sighing itself sofi-
ly away in full contest as it washes up
the sand; one hears the hum of happi-
ness a0y summer morning blending in
a rich chord with the murmur of bees,
the flutter of idler insect, tha soft
rustle of the singing of the
distant birds; one gets the note of in-
eflable sweetness and sadness in the
sound of evening bells strained
through reaches of sir and floating
over water, of wmrial remcleness and
slien indifference in the fut-off feeting
of the echg; one gets the voice of con-
quest roaring on its way in the ery of
the wintry storm; for in every thing,
from the resonance of granite to the
whispering of a breath, the stroke of the
stone-cutier’s hammer, the measured
falling of the flail, there is music for
the enr that ecan hear it; and even
when the tones held in the heart of all
Iﬂl-e separate objects of nature are




